








General von Greugen is attending a 
birthday party in honour of ue 
Ludwig Braun of the Gestapo— 







iN 


| 


Here’s to your health, Herr 


iS 
Braun. May the coming year be 
iis successful for you—and for 


{Thank you, General von 
Greugen. Thanks 10 all of 


Also attending the party is Lord Peter 
Flint, Britain's top secret agent. But Flint 
isn’t celebrating his greatest enemy's birthday, 








ou can't hold this and the 
tray! 11's far too heavy! 












That's Warlord, the 
British agent. I've seen 
AN photogrephs of him! 





Wf Do have a cake, General. In 
fact, have them all. And tll 
keep an eye on your 
m briefcase! 





y Plant sreptnor 
A waiter at once! 





iN ; 

if That's me! Must yoners the} 

But help yourselves to a ¢ 

gentlemen! The General has th 
prs plate. 
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Ger after him, you fools! 
He mustn't escape! 








(Something on this tray 
5 ticking! 





Karl Schafft was Germany's best secret service man. 
Ten iinutes later Ef thar dunderhead von Graugen 


Get after that waiter! He's “a ag . Jet Flin’ walk away with his 
an English spy! And send me i ‘ documents! | want them back— 
Leutnant Karl Schafft of the and Flint dead! You 
a7 Abwebhr! af : y.{ understand, Schafft? J 


eT) 
5 7 





»} D f : ‘ Ja, Herr Braun! 


bgp. 1 will leave at once! 
Ce 





Broun will skin'me olive if let Lord : - a 
Peter beat me on this one! Now, ialty ficst ston will Bethe | 
the Swiss border's the nearest and Wiedentelt Farryi till catch Flint 
don’t think Flint will hang abo \ ede nib dy yale 

So it’s south for me—after I've a p 
chonged out of uniform. 


ie 























Bul — 


<oL WANT THAT MAN DEAD!" 






kilometres to the Swiss border 
and from there on there’: 


nothing to worry about: rn 
BLAST! Missed the ferry! Better 


find out when the next one is. 
Vll take the briefcase with 
me in case it gets stolen! 


My old enemy Karl Schafft and he’s } 
searching my car! I'd better 
out of here! And his motor bil 
ought to do the trick just fin 4 Atferstulfing the 
pockets, Flint worked his woy round to Sc 


~ 


HOt 


A ig 








° PRISONERS ON THE RUN! 


Pierre Lebec, hunting Sergeant a 
i anzer Grenadiers |i @p ba 









itri are captured by the Germans 
but they manage to escape along with 
British Major Markham of the Long : 
Range Desert Group. . . ae 
Down flat! Don’t breathe: 
They've brought adog to £- 
track us down. 








It’s got our scent! 


This could be the end! 
MY The dog’s on to 
something. 


No, wait! 














Let him loose then. 


ae 


Pierre and his companions were able fo make their 
woy well clear of the camp, until— 


Lie low. We'll cross the 
\ road when it has gone. 





‘Someone says the road is 
blocked up ahead, Herr 


haart, 
Blitzen! I'm going 
wt back. Ill tell 

command not to send 


As the officer slipped 

behind the wheel of his 

car, Pierre moved 
silently into action. 
A 





&\\ any more stuff on this 
pz route. > ——| 


We'll soon get back ¥ 


im, 


Blast! One has stopped 
right opposite us. *B 
That's a bit of bad luck. 


i Perhaps not, mon ai 
Stay here! yo 


Let's go, mes amis, 
before any more 
Boches arrive. 











to our own cheps & 


this way to turn our 
backs on such a 
chance, Major. Our 


i target is the Thirtieth 


Oh no! We stay and 
i attack the penzers! If 
WSF you go back, Major, 





Ponzer Regiment! 


Oh, very well, 
though how you 


[= _( expect to take ona 


whole panzer 
regiment! can’t 
imagine! Anyway, 
we'd better get off } 
the road and find a 
hideout. 


need food, water and 
guns—and the only ones 
with all three are the 
Boches. Give me that 
dead major’s uniform . 





a lem 
If 1 am challenged, the 
game will soon be up! My 
iI? target must be something 


OD 2 




















I cannot see where the 
trouble is, Herr 


Himmel! 
Wes—? 
Hands up or! yy 
shoot! 








You have trouble, 
Herr Major? 


One of the Germans tried to run for 


Wie 


\U that little bird wanted to / 
fly... perhaps his friend \/, 
would rather tall. yy 





Lf 


a é 
Ja, ja, I fell you all f 
know, I swear! 

Bel 










We're in luck, Lebec. 
if They were on their way to 
a supply depot to collect a 














The depot’s up the road 
about five kilometres. 
Have you got all the 
papers sorted out? 


NM ai \ 

’ Oui, oui. They are 

tidy minded, these 
Boches! 











Jawohl, Herr Majort al =~] 
isin order. Your 
placement fighting 
y_ vehicle is the first 
Panzerwagen in that 
batch over there. It is 
fully fuelled and 
armed. 





So far so good. The 
Boches have kindly 
armed me—now to find a 
way to destroy the 
Thirtieth Panzer 
Grenadiers! 














le action against 


the 30th Panzer Grenadiers! 





THE SEABEES GET IT TOUGH— THEN TOUGHER! 9 





Keep that rifle at high port, 
‘Swanson! I'll let you knee wise 





nder the command of U. 

,jor Art Simpson, has been 
tackle the most hazardous construction jobs on | 
and behind the enemy lines Now, after their 











j=Ga your yr feet, ) 


= sailor! 








Your mommy can't hear 
you'and I don’t care. Now 
get your act together 
before | decide to get 
really angry! 


{ must protest, 
Swanson is pushing 
forty——and this ain't fh 
Marine Corps boot camp! 








i going to stop because these rW 
guys ain’t fit. When I’m satisfied 
% they can cut it in combat, Fy 


stop eunaiag them. rides Weill finish this conversation some 


other time, Grover. Right now we 
got another job to do, so get the 
Nag men ready to pull out. > 


kz 
ir UPGEAT moskage from the \- 
admiral! 











“THAT'S INCOMING ARTILLERY!” _ 











‘Almost before they'd got back their breath, the Seabees found themselves on i That's incoming arfille 
the island of Mindano, where they were met by Coptain Bard = Prepare fo take sho’ 
P . a 


iccording fo Intelligence, this 
island is being held by two crack 
Japanese regiments—and ~% 
\ they're dug ir plier thers qa 
Limeay. cork in a bottle! yy ‘ 
_— 


A few? Jeepers! We're 
caught in the middle of 
goldarned barrage! 


Relax, you squids! The Japs 
senda few over now and 
then jest fo keep us on our 





(/? supposed to build with 
now—our bare hands? 





Japs! Rapid fire! Give ‘em 
everything we got! 











We'd better get out of here 
st. That was more than just 
artillery practice—those yp 

Japs have launched a yi 
counter-attack! D 





AARRRGGGHHH! 
I ye 


|, Come on, 1 We 
\V'gotta keep moving before 
\\ those creeps pin us down! 


/ 


BC you a happy man, sir. Wil 
Personally I, preter: thi 
life. =" 


y. 
Do? fll tell you what we're gonna do! 
The colonel needs these Seabees of 
s eB ours, so we're jest gonna have to fight 
What do we do now, our way through. Now’s the time fo put 
: into practice all I taught you! 


This sure is one fine way Wee 
fo start the day! er 








| Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 
London NW5 3BN. 


THIS WEEK‘S CODE: 
ETTER CODE ONE. 


IS WEEK'S CHALLENG! 
XCB iLO | PLOOV: 
Sy) PXCB = XKA\ PLRKA. 


WWHRLOND 


» 

LORD PETER FLINT SPEAKING... 
HELLO, FELLOW AGENTS ! 

GOME TOP-CLASS 
READING ON THIS PAGE THIS WEEK-90 
GET ON WITHIT! AND WHY PON’T YOU 
WRITE ME SOON 7 

TOOPLE PIP, 


Peter ait 


























Now 
S One of yp ..* tha, 
these gq, 9h 
“Your mysterys YS the loegi oe. 
Fline 


nt, codename 


warn you 


Dear Warlord, 

<e During WW2,: my great-grand- 

father was being: withdrawn from ii 
I wonder if he was as modest as 


f ADDRESS 


OS Teds. 
° ting eu TFPOIB, 
WNIBPYROV : 
Whngererint 1H) old 
“5 the spi, nts in 
They fighter! Fajow eae" 
et i? e 
the gree, PES poodoo on t 


Voodoo! Flint 


NAME 


WD. 16.3.85 


2S ee ee en es 
WARLORD CLUB 


Dieppe. He was'on a landing craft 
which was speeding away from a 


’ German outpost. They were, under , 
‘\ heavy fire anda soldier fell over- 


board, My great-grandfather 
jumped.in to'save him. He was hit 
in the arm but still he swam back; 
tothe boat. As a result ‘of his 
bravery, he was awarded the 
DSC. y 


his: great-grandson, who has for- 
gotten to include his name and 
address sal can send him a prize? 
Your letter-writing deeds will be 
rewarded with a Spycraft Book, a 
Warlord. Belt, a) Secret Agent 
Stamp or a Fingerprint Kitif you let 


“me know. where to send it, old 


bean. 
E Flint 


VMIRLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (S' RESTRICTED 








He) - 





Flos wn 





TENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER 


) 


SRE 





70 THE UK. IRE, AVO B.F£PO. UUMIBERS. 


CHG OWT TOM, 
FECOME A UHIRCORO 





SECRET AGU P 


SUHECT SEVO TORR MHITE AUD ACORCSS 


CULee 


FOP POSTHL ORDER TO HUARCORO. 
RET AEIT CLUB 70, ACORESS ABOVE. 





THE SEARCH FOR BREAKER’S DESERT FOOTBALL STARS!,, 


RAIS OMITTED 





World War Ti—North Africa. 
Trapped in the seaport of Tobruk, 
British and Commonwealth troops, 
the Desert Rats, battle for grim 
months against the German Afrika 
Korps. But, for Sergeant Breaker— 


hard-as-nails and football-crazy— 
there’s more to war than just 
fighting, 








rts 
‘Ah, Sergeant. | see you 

have the pitch marked out 

already. Do you think you 

an raise a couple of teams?) WW 


F 1b ie. A i 
efter than that, sah! I'll raise half a 
dozen teams. We'llholda Cup 3% 
competition. The Tobruk Cup, 
—war Sounds fine, sah! yy 





‘A great idea, Sergeant. Help to) 7 
raise the men’s spirits. It's no 
fun being cooped up here in 


SUM" teave it to me, sah! There's 
LN nothing like football to perk the 


IZA lads up, saht yy —a 


sah, We'll have the best 
(team... and we'll win the 
Tobruk Cup, saht 


Jerry! By the way, 
I'm going fo! 
ieee trial 





| WAS!” 


You got ‘em all, Bluey! Shoot 
like that with a football, and you 
—7 might score a goal or two! 











Who says ! can’t play? You were 
right about those Jerries, 


a though . . . and that’s fixed 
So 





Nothing to it, mate. 
have a good eye! 





. Where'd you get 
those football boots, 





Garn! That ain't you. 
That bloke’s got 





(had hair then! That was when | 
skippered my school First 


Ri West Brom when I was called y-— 


CAD Sars 








‘And at the field kitchen — Janes 
hear you're going infor‘ 
Sergeant Breaker's football § 
trial, Alf, What position do you 


Watch it, you ‘orrible little twit 
I'm as good a cook as anyone in 
z wy the Army! 

a Sa US mats 
Centre-half, mate! Best stopper , : 3S 
in the business, | was . « 














i ae fa | wouldn't like to play 
tastes like you boiled i i AS E@, football against him! 
your football boots in i a > He has a temper 

it! Thope you play " i ight... d-don’t lose )Z Mity like a rattlesnake! 
better than you cook! oe Raa 1 me ee 2 














15 








“ONLY THE BEST WILL GET INTO MY TEAM!” 
z Wye, 





ing card Wh offto \ ft ithe plays football the way he 
fy Pon inallthe hurry, Ny plays poker, the other side 
Soy anyway? \Nyg_won’t have a chance! 





V Jerry's mid-day shelling. Vf 
ialways starts round 
about this time. 





Bah! Playing with you is like 
throwing money down the 
drain, Ace! You never lose! } 








How many of you ‘orrible- 
looking lot have played 
football? And stand to attention: 












“MK Yeh, “Atkins knows when 
Wey to go off to play football! 


Cor! This is more eawes pS you've all ple deceit A 
ei basting than: fectoell enitie Well, only the best will get into 
SOOMERIE NY my team... because my team /j That won't be difficult. . . 
is going to ‘beat every other there will only be one y¥ 
team in Tobruk—see? pay team! 


‘the Desert rahe a pike Right, let's see who's 
team is... RATS ONITiDE , going to be in the £ 











/ WRONG! There's going to be an officer's 
team, an Australian team, an H.Q. Staff 
team, an Arab team, a Navy team, a Tank 
team—lots of teams! 


What will we call our 
team, Sarge? We'll have 
to ave a name! 


NEXT WEEK—Breaker’s ‘Ss plans take a knock— from German shells! 


*e8s}19 Ul Suel|ey) 84) sUleBe aBeunod yeas Yim BunyBby ‘sem ayy uy Aiea yrew Sy SB OL OM 
Jiayy apew Aay| *josjed jawed jaseap e 10) dn pajunow ajay uses ‘89104 adUajaq UBPNS 84} papnjou! 
g 40} 146NO} OYM sudiiem pauUeginy Jsayi0 ‘WeeBpeay ueqiny enbiun ysouje 418u} ui 
1126 ay} diam sdoo.d Ueipu] ayy BuoUie 9404 94) OY “eM Jo dijeay) AJane UY Aju: 
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* Ano 





through Italy, heavy 
and mud hampers a British armoured unit. 














Someone's knocked ou: 

the Jerry gun. Ad 

and chase our the rest 
of ‘em! S77 















Some kindof 
Commando, is 
he, Sergeant 







Your tank troop won't get 
much further in this weather, 
Captain Mason. 








cannot stop 
® panzers with rifles! 

























det 9 
Watt 


Don’t know, sir! But 
we'd have lost both 
tanks if he hadn't 


, 





~ * 
ule 











“\ TAKE 


4 













COVER BEFORE IT EXPLODES!” 
C gt. Za — 


yg Blimey! A horse-drawn 
ay Yr ammunition wagon! 





55) “ : )/ 
















pe Ry 
Wal A? el ee, 

yn - ets 

yg th, 1 BG Migs ule alia 
‘ Me a 


. 












The Commando bloke's 
jumped aboard! He’s 
ite, cutting the traces! 











Couldn't let you beauties die! YF 
I think you can help us! th, 





i 
~ 
Os 


SO Mi Mo ceatin LLG, /) 


re 
(w/ Stay here, Sergeant Jones. I'll KOP 
(ak scout ahead in the armoured 
yg cor! 





Fire the Panzerschrecks! 
Wipe them out! 











Meanwhile, up ahead, Captain 
‘Mason had got stuck— 


‘ Keep shoving! We've got fo get 
At\ our of this mud! Jerry can pick 
us off easily here! 


Get your tow-rope out, Captain. 


A, The Sergeant and his crew will di’ 
soon have you out of that mud! ) 





Now you know why the Jerries 
still use horse transport in 
country like this! 





We learned alot today—all 
thanks to the bloke with the 
Dagger Badge! Who is he anyway? 





|( Kerr’s in a trance 
again! This time 1 
report him to the 

squadron commander! 


it's weird... he’s beenina 
complete trance. Yet he seems to 
register everything that happens 
except that he’s not flying the jag 
ne! - 







Sergeant Pilot Jimmy Kells, his navigator and rear 
gunner are posted from Lancasters to a Flying Fortress 
squadron of the American Eighth Air Force. They fly on 
the ‘Bonzo Express” and relations are soured by the 
big-headed attitude of some of their American crew 
mates. Jimmy overs that Captain Kerr, the skipper 
of the Bonzo Express, goes into fear-inspired trances at 
moments of extreme stress... Well, Sergeant, 

I(/ good one under our belt. 

Bombs smack on target! 
















ia ye eae 5 ay 4 pais an important group of 
Rays ri sey eta coisa SST SSN AT MBS MANN 8 RD Sey as ole aly uacwatTeemal Politicians back home in the 
States, They want par? of 
the Eighth moved to the _ 
Pacific. If his son’s career is 
blighted it could turn intoa 
vendetia against us? 





Okay, Sergeant. I'll check 
him out myself... . but if 
He passes out from sheer what you say is correct, it’s 
funk? A serious accusation, got serious implications for 
Sergeant! You got the Eighth Air Force. 


witnesses? Losing part of the 


Eighth would be a 
tremendous blow 
foour bombing 
campaign against 


age He Semen 


SS 


No, sir. Over the target 
everybody's too busy, 
and it looks like he’s 
flying her anyhow. 





Glad you're with 
us, Colonel. You'll 
see a top class 
team in action. 


colonels office. He’s jealous \y 
™™.\. because the skipper don’t 


“(On the ball, you 
guys... we're gonna 
sock if to the Hun! And 
stay off the mike unless 
it’s strictly necessary! 


Y¥ou gor 
Captain! 


You want the Ey 
controls, Colonel? 


Steady... steady! A 
little bit right. Fine... 
rightagain . . . 


He seems calm enough 
Has Kells made it all 





EY Right, the bombardier 
bem said, Kerr... 


Wow, Kells was right! 3 
He's in a trance! Ill have 
to take over! iy 


Fighters <-> 
fighters! Three 
o'clock! They’re 

coming for Bonzo! 
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“YOU'VE SHOT DOWN YOUR LAST PLANE, FRITZ!” 
: = —  — 2 
se 


wv. 
shot down your < 
last plane, Fritz! 


c YY y 
Coo Colonel Maine! Oh, ) (4 ©) & ‘G : 
“ee —] no— = 


SS i 


Uh? Captain here. 
Wh... what's that? 


Back at base— 


@{ The colonel, Jimmy. 
He’s dead! 





“SOMETHING avers AROUND lag al 


No way, Limey! You were the 
reason the colonel flew on 
Bonzo . . . the reason he’s 























What's it all about, Jinsmy? 


lean'trisk anybody ¥ 
Why did you see the colonel? 


finding out about Kerr. | 
can’trisk part of the 
Eighth being sent to the )/ 


Pacific. We need every 
ey we can get toheap ) 










the pressure on Jerry! 


Gr They're sending us to 
Coventry, Jimmy. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 


peResecesecescered 


BRITISH Commonwealth superb 
collection of commemorative 


Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp _ Sussex 
advertisements. ng ass om ‘approvals, D, Bitch, 


of 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood: 
Jands, Wimborne, Dorset. 


INTG 2:\ 








ES WARGSTORIES IN; PICTURES 











ALWAYS ASK FOR “COMMANDO” 
THEY'RE THE GREATEST! 
(0 ee ee eS «22 FOR PAGE AFTER PAGE OF THRILLING ACTION 





“o 
a 
THE TWO STORIES T LIKE LAST ARE... : 
a 








SMUDGER’S M BRINGS IN THE BOMBERS. 2 
VLD WV 

















That sentry’s.a nuisance. I \- Z.7, 
wanted to sneak into that : 


! On the South 
ngland, Corporal 
“Smudger”’ Smith leads a group of O 1 
djsoldiers and al Defene oO uichditeh running close te 
Volunteers within the enemy ll tho ond of his boot, | often used 
bridgehead. They are now planning (§ Hiwhen | eariehene posching 
araid on the local German H.Q. game before the start of the / 
2 : Wg Ge. WLW 





c? a EP {Hondo hoch! Doas | say 

z. Sy cd a? and you won't get hurt. 

[il nobble him when he turns at, ) That's the way, m‘lad! The 
Ble hin when nel & Y way’s now clear for us to 

ise se break into the wagon. J 


If 





Take that battery back to 
our hide-out, Hudson. Dai}. 
end | will deal with those 


Right! Now get that batter) Vie 
figrab age 


disconnected smartish-like. I'l 
\ the message pads and maps. We've Jag d « 
only about two minutes before the : Okay, Smudger. 2 
Jerries from the house get here. eng (_ Good luck? gm 








26 


Within on hour, Smudger ey Glad to see you two back in one piece. W interesting! According to some of 
and Dai were safely back at gag! managed to bring the battery back in > these Jerry messages, their main 
ZA one piece, too. Nobby is trying it outon | [aaa supply dump is at Oxby. 
: our set. 6 =e] 





| , a 
Well done, mate! Now we 
should be able to contact 


so we can recce safely. spy 


ae 


Hhought my memory wasn’? 
playing me tricks. remembered | 
‘once read about the hills at Oxhy 
BS being honeycombed with caves. 

= : 


t's strange, Smudger. The road } m" 

goes heyond the trees, but the i Et 
lorries never appear beyond a 2 

em. Yet the wood’s too small to Fx 
have a depot in it. 


XM caves. Safe from being 
spotted from the air, t 


ygb>\ Weill go closer and have a look \) 
-4> beyond the trees, Dai. I think! 4 
know the solution to the mystery. \ik 








Soon Nobby had a reply to the message | 
OUEST, eat) 
Alysander is going to land at eleven 
o'clock tonight at the rendezvous we 
used before. it'll no doubt bring us 
the plan of attack on the supply ‘~ 
depot. Some action at last! : 


Send this message to H.Q., 
Nobby. It gives the map 
reference of the main Jerry 
Ye supply depot at Oxby. 





appointed. Later that ni Ihe pe areas q BRGY We do, Corporal. It’s vital we delay the enemy's 
= ib, advance. There's a strong Naval force on its way 4 
here from the Mediterranean. They'll soon cut the Jag 


i German supply routes at sea — then the now & 
a ATS aircraft we're expecting from Canada can mop the 
TM Ca Was IT Jerries up. 
} i aed ey Wy Kae 


Woy 


. 
4 
“ee 








“MAGNIFICENT, THAT WAS!” 27 





the R.A.F. can drop will destroy that 
depot in the caves. But we'll do our job 
peed mark the targets for them. 


VY Bomb-cimer to Skipper. Have spotted V// 
the flares indicating the target, The 
‘army bods down there are making our ¥ 
z job easy. d 


Rapid fire! Don’t let any of these 2 
Jerries get near enough to the flares to J 
be able fo put them out. +7 


eae os 
‘Magnificent, that was! The fj 
Ri store dump won't be much 
use fo the Jerries now. 
TTT [S f) 

I'm not so sure, Dai. I'vea 
nasty feeling that when we 
have a look in the morning, 
you may be disappointed, 


Yi Ke 


The following night— 


ou go, lads. Get those flares 
Jazing and make sure those 
Germans don’t put them our. 





i Put out these flares! Enemy guerilla: 
must have lit them. Quick — before 
{ those R.A.F. bombers overhead use 


Overhead, the bomber: 
dropped their cargo 0 
destruction. is 


“de 


I can't believe it! Plastered by 
ee uo be, ere sores ( bombs couldn't penetrate the 
These lorries are waiting to go rouky ila, | There's only ss 
in tobe lowded Jo ae wave goto deairay thot 9 
dump ourselves! 


























































































































I ‘oumedll 


COC Ts a Tl 


BLACK THUNDER commoooness 


Wowee! You need two pairs of eyes for this game! The 
screen is divided into two parts. The top part shows the 
car you're in and in the bottom part, the road you are 
travelling is set out like a huge freeway system. 

To complicate matters even further the two screen 
sections seem to move at different speeds as you try to 
avoid the enemy. 

You are relentlessly pursued by helicopters, tanks, 
missiles and U.F.0.s in what is a highly entertaining 











ie. 
Score 10,000 points and you earn yourself an extra 
car. 
Super graphics and good value from Quicksilva! 




































































In.this:; adventure gi y. Red Shift, your, purpose is to find 
i wizard, Bellatrix, as ‘only: he. Can-saye your, village from disaste! 
Unfortunately, for you, he is fae in the City of Death. : 


“information, money: or buy, Wee one: If you’ ask for Tatoretien: 

Watch out, as’ you'can,only ask. one question. Theré are killer 

‘guards, in the chy who: will:attack on sight, and this makes, the 

+; purchase: of. weapons vital: If you'do not have sufficient weapons,’ 

‘they will kill you: You | must buy food, to.keep up your strength lf 
‘you become too weak; you'll fall an easy Victim to the guards... 

i tS levels of. play but it is unfortunate that the 

is 'bear no.relation to their function (e.0,. A, 


graphics also look a bit dated. 







































































TUBE WAY ARMY TANDY TRS 80 


Approach a cave, fly through a tunnel and attack the enemy's base 
and destroy it! That's all you have to do in this colourful game from 
Rainbow Software. Mind you, there are a few things trying to stop you 
— such as missiles, drone ships, fireballs and a missile-defended wall. 
It’s not as difficult as it might seem and you could easily become 
addicted to this game. 

You can use either the keys or a joystick but for once it is more 
difficult to use the joystick — unless you have three hands! The 
reason for this is that the button only fires your laser cannon and you 
need to press the space bar to drop bombs. As if this is not enough, 
the computer speaks to you — which can make the game more 
enjoyable but can put you off. 

However, despite these points, an enjoyable game! 
























































Continued from P5. “ YOU ARE GOING TO DIEt” 


‘Sorry to have ruined your 
Flint approached the exit, unaware ‘ plons, Lord Peter! But this 


Z, : rs c cae Ny, : i 
fea doe ea Z A : i | hi M Le 
AEC ie. | : r i = Ne wu Ay 


'm only sorry I'm too 
busy to congratulate 


Hard words, Karl, but. . 
well! The best man won! yf 


Flint drove to the 
next town and 
abandoned the 


You'd better move, Krauts— Ht y Wig 
= 


‘cos I'm not stopping! : y ‘7 4 SS (7 Ta 
i : ba ‘ 
ZA a 


| /{ 1t was parked in front of fhe shop 5 
when he stole it! | had uniforms for aie Ah, well! Here we go again! And Jf 
 ( the S.S. Kommander init, and crate } Be only ten kilometres to the Swiss 
A of wine I was delivering for the chief yee border! I'd like to drink a toast to 
constable! What am | going to do? zs that tailor! 
Vm ruined! 





LON 


Flint td 





STOP HIM!” 
| 


ay 4 


But I've got a much better 
i(_use for the bottles of wine! 





1 Ho’s cheated me again! Bul Hy) oa arene 
if can reach a telephone in time, __| | Se vou are going to Switzerland 
I might be able to inform the S i on business, Herr Feuter? Very < 
& guards at the frontier post. And pA well! You may proceed! You're 
they can hold him! papers are in order! 


tailor for! No? only does he 
provide me with transport, but he 
P>_ lends me his papers as well! 
It’s too much! 


HAA! Flint thinks I've given up! 
Buri‘lleven follow himback jf 
to London fo get von Greugen’s 
documents Bock! That's how 
important they are! 








Your shots are going nowhere 
A near him. Besides, he’s only a 
tailor going on business! 








Nu 
YOU ARE UNDER ARREST!” 
: I PaaS Meanwhile— & 
Vilhave to try crossing into 
Switzerland without the 
border guards spotting me! But I'll 
have to hire a car af the next 
village if I'm to catch up with him Pp If l know Schafft, he won't be far 
behind me. So 1 must fix things for ¥} 
him so that he’s delayed long 
enough to give me a clear run } 





BP Now's my chance! Flint thinks 
{he’s lost me and he’s stopped for 
arest! 


Sorry, Lord Peter! But 
have to do this! 


are under 
entering Swi 
will be retu 


So Flint has won again! I'll get 


retains 


Hold it right there, Herr 
Schafft of the German. 
! : 
= Army! nm 


—— al f i 
NEXT WEEK—E-boat trouble for 
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9 with the Africa plan, Braun 
take my life! 
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The Avro Anson, “Faithful Annie”, 
as it was affectionately known to : 
crews, was the mainstay of R.A. 
Coastal Command when World War 
1!) broke out ’in 1939. There were 
seven squadrons of Ansons, 
stationed at airfields around 
Britain's coast. Their job was to 
protect coastal shipping and keep a 
look-out for enemy surface raiders. 
With its two 350 h.p. piston 
_ engines, the Anson's maximum 
speed was: a mere 188 m.p.hi. at 
7000 ft. But it was a sturdy and 
highly manoeuvrable plane which 
could give a good account of itself in 
_. @ fight. On one occasion, a lone 
“Anson tackled ‘two German Do 18 
_ “flying ‘boats at once, sending one 
' crashing into the séa and putting 
the other to flight, 


